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The Pioneer 


Were I to form a string of pearls. 

To hang on memory’s wall. 

I’d treasure our old Pioneer 
The rarest gem of all. 

Sweet memories of youth and joy, 

Of girlhood days gone by. 

Of dear old Hillman, loved of all, 

Will last until I die. 

The years may disappointment bring 
As far from here I stray. 

But the old Pioneer will bring back joy 
And memories of today. 

The sound of Hillman’s dear old bell, 

Its pages will recall, 

And many a face I would forget 
’Twill hang on memory’s wall. 

— Calherine McComb , ’16. 
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Professor of Natural Sciences, 
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TN compiling {his Volume of {he 
Pioneer it has been our ambition 
to reflect tru{hfully all sides of student 
life in Hillman to-day. We have 
dreamed of a Pioneer superlative of 
a Pioneer among Pioneers. To sa$ 
{hat \tfe have only partially succeeded 
is but to record human frailty. Look 
kindly on our faults and attribute our 
failings to lack of ability ra{her {ban to 
insincerity of purpose. Our success 
lies in your approval. Let the judg- 
ment be fair . . . Proceed “W 
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Miss Margaret Bennett 

Lady Principal 


Miss Nora Lee Ray 

English 




Miss Ernestine Thomae 

Modern Languages; Science 




Mrs. T. M. Lewis 

History; Physiology 


Miss Birdie Gurney 

Mathematics 




Miss Emmette Mize 

Latin 
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Miss Callie Dudley 

Preparatory 


Miss Georgina Palmeter 

Piano 



Mrs. Mable L. Menger 

Piano 




Miss Annie W. Barnard 

Expression 



Averilla J. Buckley 

Matron 
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“A Hard Night’s Study’’ 

HE study bell rang at six thirty; the girls slowly assembled in the study 
hall for anything that awaited them — a new rule — a lecture — scolding 
or “hurry to your rooms and go to studying.” Ten minutes were given for 
preparation for study then the bell tapped, which meant no more talking. 

After a little extra time and a stare into every corner of the room a member of the 
Junior Class got her “Long’s History of English Literature” and with all seriousness 
settled down to study the dramas of the Elizabethan Age. 

“Miracle plays” — are how automobiles are made — I wonder what a six-cylinder 
Hudson Roadster costs? The name “mystery” — it’s mystery why that wheel didn’t 
run off that day I was racing with the train. “Interludes” are the funny parts of the 
dramas — I guess that must have been the “movies.” 

Shakespeare was born in the ltitle village of Stratford April 23 — the same day 
that the championship ball game was played last session. Shakespeare was the one that 
said, “I’d rather hear my dog bark at a crow than for a man to swear he loved me.” 
Wasn’t he, Ole Lady? 

What period is this? Third? And I haven’t looked at my History. O, plague 
on English kings! I can’t learn them straight. First William the Conqueror — then 
William his son — then Rufus the “Red Beard” — Oh, I wish I was done. Kings 
didn’t do anything but fight then and are still fighting — Ole Lady, did you see the today's 
paper about the European War? 

Didn’t you get a letter from some one this morning? By the way, this is Tuesday 
night and I’ll get my letter in the morning. I can’t learn this history. 

Ole Lady, let’s take a bath the last period and go to bed. What! A feast? Not 
even Matilda and her court had as much fun as we have, even if we do have to study 
ourselves nearly to death. 

Girls, isn’t this a rose among two thorns? We can afford to put all of study period 
on English History when we know this is coming, but Gee! doesn’t it go against the 
grain when nothing follows. Sleep! Oh, yes, I forgot that peaceful, blessed and sooth- 
ing rest. How I could “knock it off” now. 

I hope the colleges of 2000 A D. will let the dead past bury its dead and tomorrow 
take care of itself. Just eat, sleep, drink and be merry for Miss Bennett III will get 
you sure if you study. Good night, girls, the only regrettable feature about this feast 
is that we did not get caught. In spite of my headache from studying so hard I’ve had 
a jolly good time. Now, rats to the hole. 
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Y. W. C. A. 


Leon Reddoch Louise Sanders 

Nora Marble Frankie Bolls 

Sarah Johnston Edith Corley 




Tressie White 
Dolly Dearman 
Mary Lea 
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Adelian Society 

Officers 

FIRST TERM 

Sarah Johnston President 

Catherine McComb Vice-President 

Margaret Aden .... Secretary and Treasurer 

Leon Reddoch Chaplain 

Effie Manning Marshal 

SECOND TERM 

Margaret Hutchison President 

Catherine McComb Vice-President 

Thelma Pigford .... Secretary and Treasurer 

Lela Day Chaplain 

Doris Wallace Marshal 

THIRD TERM 

Effie Manning President 

Rebecca Gurney Vice-President 

Thelma Pigford .... Secretary and Treasurer 

Catherine McComb Chaplain 

Maggie McElveen Marshal 
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A “Stute” Toast 

Here’s to the girlie, plain and sane; 

Here’s to the one that’s fair; 
Here’s to the vain and silly girl; 

Here’s to those who dare ; 

Here’s to the girl that’s fat and tan ; 

Here’s to the one that’s tall. 

To the daughters of old Hillman, 
Here’s to them, one and all. 


Here’s to the girl who likes to flirt, 

To one who likes ball games; 

Here’s to the girl who never winks. 

But the M. C. heart inflames; 

Here’s to those of the dear old “Stute,” 
Here’s to the locals bright — 

To the daughters of old Hillman, 

We’ll drink to all tonight. 


Here’s to the girl that toils all day; 

Here’s to the one that dreams; 

Here’s to the one we all obey; 

Here’s to the one that means; 

Here’s to the girl with the jolly laugh; 

Here’s to those who frown — 

To the dear old girls of Hillman, 

With pride let’s drink them down. 


My Soul Asks Why 


My soul asks “Why?” of the stars; 

My soul cries “Why?" to the sea; 
I call from my soul to the wind, 

But no answer comes back to me. 


The stars in their course move forever; 

The sea is forever the sea ; 

The wind bloweth wherever it listeth; 
And my spirit is wild in me. 


Oh! what of the wierd, wild longings 
That ask and never are still? 

The questions and dark misgivings 
The wild that earth cannot fill? 

Man passes out, and forever 

The earth shall know him no more, 
While the wind and the sea and the stars 
Tell naught of a far-away shore. 

R. 
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Lesbian Society 

Officers 


FIRST 

TERM 

Ollie Sigrest 


Hattie Casey 


Fannie Lee Parker . . 

Secretary and Treasurer 

Dollye Dearman . . . 


Jamye Bishop 


Ele Steel 



SECOND 

TERM 

Margaret Sharp .... 

President 

Ethel Corley 


Ele Steel 

Secretary and Treasurer 

Edith Corley 


Agnes McComb .... 


Sarah Frances Johnson Critic 


THIRD 

TERM 

Edith Corley 


Dollye Dearman . . . 


Nora Marble 

Secretary and Treasurer 

Louise Sanders . . . . 


Margaret Sharp . . . . 


Ollie Sigrest 


























Senior Class 


Officers 

Edith Corley President 

Ele Steele Vice-President 

Retus Butler Secretary-Treasurer 

Annie Steen Tate p oe t 

Dollye Dearman Prophet 


Ethel Corley 


Historian 


Edith Corley, M.L. . . . Farrell, Miss. 


Heart on her lips and soul Tviihin her eyes. 

Soft as her clime and sunny as her s^ies." 

Entered 1900; Chaplain of Lesbian Society, ’lO-’ll, 
1 4-15 ; President of Y. W. A., *13-’14, ’14-’15; 
Representative Y. W. A. to Kansas City, ’13-14; 
Marshal Lesbian Society Second Term, ’ 1 4-* 1 5 ; 
President Lesbian Society First Term, ’14-’15; Pres- 
ident Senior Class. 


Ele Steele, M.L Clinton, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

"Her intellect a shining star." 

Entered 1911; Class Historian and Poet, ’12-’13; 
Secretary and Treasurer Lesbian Society, ’13-14, 
’ 1 4- ’15; Vice-President Senior Class, ’14-15. 



1 






I 
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SENIOR CLASS 


Retus Butler, M.L. . . Clinton, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

“/ never coveted friends or fame." 

Entered 1911; President Lesbian Society Third 
Term, ’13-’14; Secretary and Treasurer Senior 
Class, ’14-’l 5 ; Athletic Editor of “Pioneer,” 14- 13. 


Annie Steen Tate . . . Clinton, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

"Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed; 
for what she will , she will , you may 
depend on it; 

And what she won't , she won t, and there s 
the end on it." 

Entered 1911; Winner of Prize in Literary Con- 
test, ’12-*I3, *I3-’I4; Class Poet, *I4-*15. 


Dollye Dearman, M.L 

Clarksburg, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

"And what she greatly thought she nobly 
dared." 

Entered 1913; Critic of Lesbian Society Second 
Term of ’13-’14; Marshal of Lesbian Society Third 
Term, 13-’14; Annual Board, 1 3-’ 14; Vice-Presi- 
dent of Lesbian Society First Term. 14-’15; Chap- 
lain of Lesbian Society Third Term, ’14- 15; 
Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, ’14-’15; Prophet of Senior 
Class, ’ 1 4- * 15; Editor-in-Chief of “Pioneer," ’14- 

’ 15 . 




i 
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SENIOR CLASS 


Ethel Corley, M.L. . . Farrell, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

“Give me a sly flirtation 

By the light of the chandelier. 

With music to play in the pauses. 

And nobody very near 

Entered During the Dark Ages; Secretary and 
Treasurer Lesbian Society Second Term, ’13-’14; 
Vice-President Lesbian Society Second Term, 14- 
15; Captain Daughters of Anak Basketball Team. 
*14-’15; Captain Varsity Basketball Team, *14-‘15; 
Class Historian, * 1 4-* 1 5 ; Business Manager Pio- 
neer,” ’1 4-* 1 5. 


Hattie Casey, M.L. . . . Clinton, Miss. 



Frances Douglas, M.L. Clinton, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

“ A fly sal on a chariot wheel and said. 
Behold what a dust I raise.” 

Entered 1911. 
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SENIOR CLASS 


Mrs. Regina Huffstatler, M.L. 

Clinton, Miss. 

ADELIAN 

"Be to her virtues very kind; 

Be lo her faults a little blind." 

Entered 1910. 


Sallie Johnston, B.A. . Gloster, Miss. 

ADELIAN 



Nora Marble, M.L. . . Leland, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

"None name her but to praise." 

Entered 1911; Pianist Y. W. A., '\\-'\2, 12-13, 
’ 13-’14; Critic of Lesbian Society, ’13-’ 14; Y. W. 
A. Cabinet, ' 1 4- * 1 3 ; College Correspondent of Y. 
W. A., ’ 1 4-1 3 ; Secretary-Treasurer of Lesbian 
Society First Term, * 1 4-* 15; Marshal of Lesbian 
Society, ’14-’ 15. 
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SENIOR CLASS 


Leon Reddoch, M.L., Taylorsville, Miss. 

ADELIAN 

“ Her kindness and her worth to spy 
You need but gaze in Ellens eye." 

Entered 1911; President Junior Class, ’13-’14; 
Vice-President of Adelian Society Third Term, 
’ 13-’14; Chaplain of Adelian Society First Term, 
1 4-1 5 ; Vice-President of Y. W. A. First and Sec- 
ond Terms, ’ 14-15 ; Y. W. A. Cabinet, 14-15; 
Literary Editor of “Pioneer,” ’14-’ 15. 


Margaret Sharp, M.L. . Clinton, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

“ She's pretty to walk 
And witty to talk ^ith 
And pleasant, too, to think on." 

Entered 1911; Annual Board,' 12-13, 13-14; Sec- 
retary and Treasurer Lesbian Society Third Term, 
’13-’ 14; President Lesbian Society Second Term, 
’14-’15; Marshal of Lesbian Society First Term, 
’ 1 4-1 5 ; Literary Editor “Pioneer,” 14-’15. 


Ollie Sigrest, M.L. . . . Flora, Miss. 

LESBIAN 

"Let me have audience for a word or two." 


Entered 1913. 





Senior Prophecy 

N A DREAM I fancied I was sitting on a beautiful moss-grown mountain 
side. I heard a still small voice saying, “Why are you here alone?” I 
raised my eyes and saw what at first seemed to be a flash of light, but, 
gazing intently, I perceived the form of a little girl. As she advanced 
she again spoke, saying, “What do you seek here in this lone spot?” 

Then, by her superhuman knowledge, she knew the burden of my task 

was a possible history of the class of ’15. Transforming herself into a 
fairy, she said, “Follow me and thy wishes shalt be given thee.” By her 
magnetic force she seemed to draw me toward her; and lo, in an instant everything was 
darkness and I felt a sensation of moving softly, but swiftly, through the air. When I 
again regained consciousness I was standing beside a beautiful fountain which the fairy 
called “The Magic Fountain of Knowledge.” “Drink and whatsoever thou desirest 
shalt be revealed to thee,” she said. 

I did as she bade me, and immediately there arose before me a Japanese flower 
garden. At the far side of this garden I saw a large group of children playing; then 
I heard someone say, “Edy.” I turned and saw two solemn figures strolling among 
the cherry trees, whom I recognized as Edith Corley and Mary Lea. Then I knew 
their plans to be missionaries had come true. 

The scene changed, and a great airship descended before me. Two ladies carrying 

large telescopes stepped forward. Looking more closely, I knew that I beheld Ollie 

Sigrest and Sarah Johnston — who, from the number of prizes they carried, showed they 
were making many marvelous discoveries in Astronomy. 

This vision passed and I found in its place a magnificent church. Then came the 
sound of a wedding march! Looking breathlessly, I saw the groom enter and slowly 
walk down one aisle, while down the opposite aisle came the beautiful bride, whose 
smiling countenance at once revealed her as Ethel Corley. 

Again the scene shifted and before me was a large book store. I entered and 
there was Annie Steen Tate displaying her books, showing the good qualities of her 
stories and the real life in her lyric poems. 

I next beheld an immense college campus. Over one of the great arched entrances 
I saw graven in the stone, “English Department.” Peeping in, whom should I see but 
Margaret Sharp in her calm, sweet way quoting favorite poems to her English class. 

Then came a scene in the auditorium of one of the western capital cities. An 
important case was being tried. I recognized in the lawyers who were “ arguing ” this 
case Ele Steele and Frances Douglas. 
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I then found myself seated in a grand opera hall. The music was being rendered 
by two of the world’s most renowned pianists, Callie Dudley and Nora Marble. Then 
came Retus Butler, who held the people enraptured by her sweet voice. 

My attention was next directed toward a magnificent mansion surrounded by palm 
driveways. Reigning as queen of this home I saw Leon Reddock. 

Again I beheld a lovely home, but this time an exquisite bungalow. And I heard 

someone say, “For the class of 1915.” I looked, and Mrs. , nee Hattie Casey, 

was decorating in college fashion for the entertainment of her old classmates. 

This scene passed and in its place I observed a frail, little (?) woman standing 
in the doorway of one of the mission stations of the East. Someone said, “Our new 
minister’s wife.” By several scrutinizing glances I easily recalled Mrs. Huffstatler — 
the only member of our class who had her M.R.S. degree before taking her college degree. 

The sensation grew stronger and I was striving under the impulse to interpret the 
dim vision before me when lo, it was light again and “Ole-Lady” was saying, “Dollye, 
get up; the rising bell has rung.” 



BROTHERS, COUSINS, SWEETHEARTS 
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Senior History 

VEN back in the prehistoric times it was destined that there should be a 
famous college known as Hillman, to be located in the little classical town 
of Clinton, Mississippi. 

The water which then claimed all this earth tossed its waves, and as 
each billow passed it spoke of the coming days when Hillman College 
should send out a class of graduates who should become heroines in the 
battles of life. 

After the waters parted and gave place to vegetation, the trees bent 
towards each other and their very groans, as their huge limbs interlocked, seemed to 
speak of the future Hillman College with the class of 1915 ever in view. 

Time passed on till at last the Mayflower came with its little band of ambitious 
workers to start the life in this new world. And thus the beginning of Hillman College 
came nearer. The days of one hero after another passed and still there was no Hill- 
man,” yet the little spark was waiting for the time when it should cause a blaze and set 
on fire a train of knowledge which should owe its origin to Hillman. 

At last there came a day when our college proudly opened her doors and steadily 
till now her form has grown. 

Fate sometimes seemed against her, yet even through the Civil War’s long strife 
Hillman held her own, and paved the way for many of Mississippi’s noblest and 
best women. 

About twenty-five years ago the first member of the class of 1915 made her 
appearance on this ball of ours, and quickly year by year the others followed; and 
as they grew to girlhood one by one each turned her eyes to Clinton. 

Through various difficulties they climbed — some even struggling for six long years, 
from Preps, to Seniors. 

Mistress Fate played another high card last summer, the European War, but her 
opponent. Dame Fortune played the trump and now, thanks to her, there goes out 
from Hillman at the close of the session of 1914-15 the grandest class in the history 
of the college. 








SPOOK SCENES 
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Ruth Ratcliff .... Gloster, Miss. 

PRESIDENT. 

Ruth Ratcliff our President is. 

And all of her heart is for “biz." 

Her memory is great 
And a hundred her fate; 

However, she is destined for "Mrs." 

Rebecca Gurney . . . Tupelo, Miss. 

VICE-PRESIDENT. 

Now, Rebecca, we fear, is a flirt. 

And we know she is always alert. 

With curls in her hair 
She goes out for "fresh air" 

And entices the boys to their hurt. 

Margaret Hutchison 
Crystal Springs, Miss. 

SECRETARY AND TREASURER. 

Margaret H. is a jewel, we find. 

Who surely is one of a kind. 

In all classes she leads. 

On k nola, ledge she feeds. 

Though to frolic and fun she's not blind. 

Emma CoWSERT . . . Goodman, Miss. 

PROPHET. 

Emma Cowsert, from out our fourteen. 

Will star in the future, I ween. 

She is very industrious. 

In class ball illustrious. 

And her fame remains to be seen. 

Edna Didlake Clinton, Miss. 

POET. 

Edna Didlake' s a caution, you bet; 

The world s going to hear from her yet. 

Her fort's mathematics 
And she stars in athletics. 

Rut we can't read her writing quite yet. 

Catherine McComb . . Clinton, Miss. 

MUSICIAN. 

Catherine s our player, you see; 

For Miss Palmeter she works like a bee. 

She's at heart a coquette 
And she has beaux to let. 

And fame or love — which will it be? 

Margaret Aden . . . Clinton, Miss. 

Margaret Aden was born a coquette. 

And her beaux are many, you bet; 

There's Charlie and Rill 
And Horace and Will, 

With Tom, Dick and Harry to come yet. 







Ruth Buckley .... Sulligent, Ala. 

Ruth Buckley's a dear little maid , 

Of whom it has often been said 
She goes in a whirl , 

This breeze of a girl , 

As if the earth on her shoulders were laid. 

Effie Manning Drew, Miss. 

Effie Manning's in love, so we hear ; 

But into her heart we don't peer. 

She is such a mite, (?) 

So delicate, quite, (?) 

That the effect on her health we all fear. 


Jessie Rice Clinton, Miss. 

Now we have a young lady named Rice, 
Whom everyone things is quite nice ; 

Though she isn't to eat. 

She is hard to beat. 

And she doth the young fellows entice. 

Jessie Smith Clarksdale, Miss. 

Jessie Smith is a blue-eyed young lass. 

Who ne'er in her life failed to pass; 

She crochets all day 
In a wonderful way. 

But when asked what it's for she gives "Sass." 

Maggie Tate Osyka, Miss. 

There is a young lady named Tate, 

Who in basketball surely is great; 

She's one of a kind 
With a match hard to find. 

And we drink to the health of Miss Tate. 

Doris Wallace . . . Carthage, Miss. 

There's Doris, our girl who can sing; 

She makelh the welkin to ring ; 

So gentle at heart 
And free from false art. 

To her our best love we would bring. 
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Sophomore Class 


Colors : Crimson and White. 


Flower: Red and White American Beauty Roses. 


Motto: “If we rest we rust 

Therefore work we must. 


Officers 


Sarah Frances Johnston 

Fannie Lee Parker 

Lula Frances Miller . 

Agnes May McComb 


_ President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
Poet 


Annual Board 

Frankie Bolls 
Agnes May McComb 
Mary Lee Ward 
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Members 

Thelma Winters 
Marion Snyder 
Eunice Shrader 
Louise Sanders 
Ethel Ethridge 
Nellie Clarke 
Yolande Clarke 
Esteen Cole 
Jamye Bishop 
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A Sophomore Class Meeting 

PRES. — “Girls, as it is drawing near the close of the session, I have called a meeting 
of the class to find out how each member has abided by the ten commandments that 
were drawn up at the beginning of the session by the following committee: Mary Lee 
Ward, Agnes May McComb and Frankie Bolls. The Secretary will now please 
read them.” 

L. M. — I. “Thou shalt have no other thought except to break the rules. 

All — “Yes, that is our chief aim.” 

L. M. — II. “Thou shalt do nothing in the study hall but talk and chew gum.” 

N. C. — “That’s us, isn’t it, Esteen?” 

E. C. — “Bet your life.” 

L. M. — III. “All town girls shall have dates on school nights.” 

M. S. — “And ain’t it easy to do?” 

L. M. — IV. “Thou shalt spend every spare minute on the campus seeking fresh air.” 

J. B. — “Believe me, we are the first ones there, aren’t we, Fannie Lee?” 

F. L. P. — “Ain’t you talking?” 

L. M. — V. “Thou shalt catch up with all lost sleep in the English class; if not 
sleepy, talk to your neighbor.” 

F. B. — “We talk, don’t we, Yolande?” 

Y. C. — “Yea, and we most got separated for it, didn’t we?” 

L. M. — VI. “Thou shalt give thy undivided attention to outside affairs, especially 
in math.” 

jr. S. “How presumptuous! I’ll promise you won’t ever hear of my breaking that 

commandment. 

L. M. — VII. “Thou shalt practice penmanship in Soph. Science.” 

M. L. W. — “That’s where I got my start.” 

L. M. — VIII. “Thou shalt cut as many practice periods as possible.” 

T. W. “We try to, don’t we, Louise? When Miss Palmeter is not around, we 

all time do.” 

L. M. — IX. “Thou shalt, by all means, ride in Latin.” 

E. E. — “ ‘Why walk when it’s more convenient to ride?* is my motto, anyway.” 

L. M. — X. “Thou shalt never hand in thy report at roll call. We Sophs are brave 
and can undergo any kind of punishment. Anyway, Miss Bennett is only joking when 
she says she will double our bad marks.” 

A. M. M. — “That’s what I say. Whose business is it if we want to talk to our 
deskmates or others in the study hall?” 

All — “A men!” 
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Freshman Class 

Hover: Orange Blossoms. Colors: Red and White. 

Aim: To toot our own horns and those of Hillman College. 


Members 

Evelyn Christine Caldwell 

Wilma Conerly 

Evie Landrum 

Hattie Mallory 

Magcie McElveen 

Thelma Pigford 

Marie Reddock 

Mary Stewart 

Corona Smith 

Tressie White 

Camille Williams 

Jeenelle Williams 















Freshman Class 


Officers 


Maggie McElveen 

Thelma Pigford 

Je’nelle Williams 

Hattie Mallory 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary and Treasurer 
. . . Poet 


WHAT WOULD HAPPEN 

IF — -Corona were to get to Caesar on time? 

IF — Camille were to fall in love with a “boy”? 

IF — Maggie didn’t ever find any “tongue twissers”? 

IF — Tressie didn’t see “Pat” every time he came to see his sister ? 
IF — Je’nelle didn’t go to basketball games? 

IF — Evelyn were to find “something” besides “Pee Wee to talk about? 
IF — Marie didn’t have a “little finger”? 

IF — Mary were to “catch” a “Little” boy for a beau? 

IF — Hattie didn’t ever get “Dunn”? 

IF — Evie were to wake and find her freckles gone? 

IF — Thelma didn’t go out for “fresh air”? 



April Fool 

You boys sat in Adelia Hall, 

Whence all the girls had fled. 

On April first you made a call, 

For a reception plead. 


You thought you’d to our chapel come 
And celebrate the day. 

Miss Bennett made us girls keep mum, 
And tried a trick to play. 


Our teachers thought you’d take us out 
And hike to Jackson. Shucks! 
They heard you had some jitney cars 
And interurban trucks. 


Big Jeff was called to take the stand 
And lead the chapel song. 

Our teachers tried to raise some sand. 
They did you poor boys wrong. 


“Tighlwaddo” called; you would not go. 

You could not leave so soon, 

Because you loved us “Stute” girls so 
You stayed around till noon. 


Ne’er mind, dear boys, come back again. 

We’re with you to the end. 

But ask our profs before you come, 
Their wills are hard to bend. 


— Coo. Spondo. 



The Way of the World. 

Frances Douglas. 

HAT’S the matter, old man?” asked James Elrod of his roommate, 
Vincent Allison. 

“Well, Jim, I’ll tell you, though I’ve never told anyone. It’s the 
memory of my home and family when I was a kid. When I was about 
fourteen years old my father failed in business and my sister who was in 
Bishop College had to quit school. 

“Father sent her money to come home on and we were expecting her 
home any day — but instead of her coming, we received a telegram from 
the President of the college, saying that Sister had run away from school with 

her roommate and that they had tried all day to find them, but had failed. Father 

mortgaged our home and looked for her for eleven months. His health failed 

and after three months he died. On the day of Father’s death Mother fainted, and as 

she fell broke her back on a chair and died in thirty minutes. I was left an orphan. 
I got a job from a lawyer here in this University town. I went to school and kept up 
work with the lawyer for three years. After I had lived three years in poverty, my 
uncle died, and I inherited his fortune. 

“I stayed here in school, and now I’m nearly through my Senior year. The nearer 

the end of my college course I get, the more I wonder if it is my duty to find my sister; 

or to enter a business of my own and let her go — ” Here the voice of Vincent Allison 
broke and he flung himself across the bed and sobbed until his sturdy figure shook. 

If you will allow me to advise you, I will tell you to find your sister and give 
her a home. 

“But when I think of it I feel as if I would kill her if I ever found her!” 

James was silent. When it seemed to him that he simply must do something to 

get Vincent’s mind off his troubles, he said: 

“By the way, Vin, tomorrow is the twenty-second! Come, cheer up; let's go down 
town and find us some costumes. You are to be George Washington and I am your 
“server.” The lady who is going to be Martha Washington is the prettiest girl I ever 
saw! She and Miss Sally Vansworth are the best looking ladies that’ll be there. 
Are'nt we lucky?” 

“Sally Vansworth? She is the girl who was my sister’s roommate at Bishop. By 
the way, Jim, please don’t mention anything about my little secret to her or anyone else.” 
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When they got to an antique shop they selected two costumes, paid for them, gave 
the address and went out. 

On the night of the twenty-second Vincent was infatuated by the pretty widow, 
Mrs. Huntington, who was Martha AVashington. He was so taken up that he secured 
five dances out of seven with her. V/ben they had danced three of the five dances he 
suggested that they sit the other two. As they talked she happened to say something 
about Priscilla, her little masked maid. 

“Who is she?” Vincent asked. 

“Sally Vansworth, a very dear friend of mine. We roomed together at school,” 
replied Mrs. Huntington. 

“Where did you go to school?” Vinced almost gasped the question. 

“At Bishop College.” 

His face grew white, his muscles set, and he shook from head to foot. He did not 
know anything else until he awoke from unconsciousness in a sanitarium. After ques- 
tioning a nurse he discovered that he had fainted at the Crawford’s Colonial party and 
that James Elrod had brought him to the sanitarium. 

He was thinking of Mrs. Huntington. He knew when he saw her smile that he 
had seen her somewhere. If he could have seen her eyes without her recognizing him, 
“but,” he thought, “they’ll tell her my name; she’ll tell them I am her brother, and the 
whole disgraceful story will out.” “If only I could see her before anyone discovers 
the fact.” His meditation was broken by the voice of a child outside his ward. 

“Vis one here, Mumsy?” 

“Yes, dear,” said a lady’s voice. 

And then two curly-haired children came into the room, followed by a young lady 
dressed in black. She rushed to the bed and fell upon Vincent’s neck. 

“Don’t ever fear, Vince. I haven’t told anyone about our being related. When 
they questioned me I told them that you were an old acquaintance of mine. What 
became of Mother and Father? I was afraid to go back home; I was afraid they 
would be dead.” 

“Sis, don’t try your tragedy stuff on me — I won’t stand it! I’ll never consent to 
your telling people that I’m anything to you except an old friend.” 

Despite Vincent’s anger, his sister continued: “Let me tell you about myself 
before I go. When I ran away from school I went with my schoolmate to her aunt’s 
home in Waynesboro. She kept us for a long time under assumed names. We both 
agreed never to marry, but when Dr. Huntington loved me and made me love him, I had 
to take back my vow. I told him about my school life, and as that didn’t seem to 
matter, we married. 

“There were two children, one I named for you, the other for Sally Vansworth. 
Four years after we were married, Dr. Huntington died. I’ll leave you now, Vince, 
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but won’t you come to see me? I’ll be here until in the summer. You may rest 
assured that your secret will never escape my lips.” 

And so she went out and left him to meditate. Soon James came in, and Vincent, 
declaring he was well, got up and went back to the dormitory. 

One night James burst into the room, grabbed Vincent and danced him around and 
around the room. Finally he yelled: “Vince, old boy. I’m engaged!” 

“Engaged? To whom?” gasped Vince. 

“To your partner of the party, the pretty little widow, and the twins! Yea, the 
twins, too! Why in the name of the world don’t you congratulate me?” 

“Con-grat-u-la-tions !” Vincent said sadly. 

“Well, this is the poorest congratulations I ever heard of one friend giving another!” 

But Vincent Allison did not hear him; he was reaching for his hat. He rushed 
out of the room, down the stairs and out into the street, leaving James Elrod the most 
puzzled of boys. 

“Now, where can he be going? I never heard of such actions — going out like 
this at this time of night. Surely — he stopped as if frightened, “surely Vince is not 
in love with Lena, but it certainly looks that way.” 

A knock at the door dispelled all thoughts of the love affair, and as he opened the 
door a note was handed him. He read: 

“My Dear Mr. Elrod: Since you left tonight I’ve had something to drive me 
to tell you something before our engagement is announced, as what I have to tell you 
may make you change your mind. Will you come around immediately? Lena.” 

He was overcome with curiosity. “Oh, yes,” he thought, “I see now — Vince has 
had former experience with her — maybe Vince made her write that note. 

When Mr. James Elrod entered the parlor he was surprised to see Lena sitting 
at the feet of Vincent Allison. James would have withdrawn if Vincent hadn’t 
called him. 

“James, here is my sister that I told you about. You have engaged yourself to her. 
She is willing to release you.” 

“Vincent, I love your honor; I love you as no boy ever loved another — but I love 
your sister better than all this world. Lena!” But Lena was already in his arms. 

They agreed not to let the secret out, and Vincent made his way back to his room. 

The next night when the two young men were alone in their room Vincent handed 
James a piece of paper, on which James read: 

Edmund Vincent Allison announces the engagement and approaching marriage 

of his sister , 

Mrs. Lena Huntington , 
to 

James Garrison Elrod. 
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Sparkles 

Marie RedDOCK — “W as Haman the man who was hung by his gallowses?” 

* * * 

Mr. Berry — “Girls, how was the football game?” 

* * * 

Louise Sanders — “I had rather go to a dog fight, for I can tell which dog beats.” 

* * * 

CHRISTINE Calwell — “I couldn’t find Napoleon in the Encyclopedia.” 

THELMA Pigford — “Why, goose, you have to look in the Bony Part for that.” 

* * * 

MlSS Thomae — “Nora, name some French authors.” 

Nora Marble — “G eorge Sanders — no, he was a woman.” 

* * * 

Miss Ray — “The printing press was brought to England in 1476. That was three 
hundred years before what event?” 

Leon Reddock — “Before the birth of Christ.” 






MAGGIE McElveen — “I want to marry in June. We have just lots of orange 
blossoms blooming then.” 

LOUISE Sanders — “Well, when I marry, orange blossoms will be growing on 
brier bushes.” ,, ,. „ 


Marie Reddock — “Mr. Berry, I’m changing things in my room today. Will you 
please come and move my radiator?” 

* * * 

Mr. HUFFSTATLER — “Wife, did you sew the button on my coat?” 

Mrs. HUFFSTATLER — “No, love; I couldn’t find the button, so I sewed up the 
button hole.” ^ ^ ^ 

Mary Lea — “I wonder how many men will be made unhappy when I marry?” 

EDITH Mathis — “How many do you expect to marry?” 

* * * 

CATHERINE McComb — “Say, girls, don’t you like to go to the gymnasium and 
see the animals?” * * * 

CATHERINE McComb (who had just had her tonsils removed) — “Girls, I had to 
have my lungs taken out.” 

* * * 


Mrs. LEWIS — “Sallie, what’s a skeleton?” 

SALLIE JOHNSTON — “It’s a man with his insides out and his outsides off.” 

* * * 

Miss Dudley — “What is a groundhog?” 

Lucile Collins — “Sausage.” 

* * * 

MlSS PalmETER — “Tell some of the practical uses of piano music.” 

THELMA Winters — “Judging from the pictures I have seen of great musicians, 
»t must be a fine hair restorer .” 

* * * 

Jeff Latimer — “May I see Miss Bennett?” 

Eunice Shrader — “She is engaged right now.” 

JEFF Latimer — “Bless your life, I don’t want to marry her.” 

¥ ¥ # 

Marie Reddock — “Miss Bennett, is there a copy of ‘The Old Plunder House’ 
(Old Curiosity Shop) in the library?” 
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Sub-Freshman 

Colors : Lavender and Cream. 

Flower: Red Carnation 

Motto: “It ain’t no use puttin’ up 
your umbrella ’till it rains.’’ 

ERNEZE BUTLER 

President 


Prep. Poem 

We have no history, you can see, 

For the 1915 “Subs” are we; 

No tales of battles fought and won, 

Of midnight feasts and schoolgirl fun; 

No Junior grace and haughty mein, 

Nor Senior pride and dignity serene; 

Our battles yet are to be fought. 

The longed-for knowledge to be sought. 

The “sheep skin” four long years away. 

With work and study for many a day; 

We’re simply in the bud, you see, 

And all our triumphs yet to be. 

But we’ve hitched our go-carts to a star. 

So think what we will be, and not what we are. 
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Class Roll 

Lucile Collins 

Ella Mae Emanuel 
Elfreda Lewis 

Tomie McDaniel 

Mildred Massey 

Alma Powell 

Ruth Provine 

Muriel Simmons 

Clorinda Turner 
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Senior Piano 

Without knowing it you hold a gift, 

That a mine of gold could not buy; 

Something the soul of a man to lift 

From the tiresome earth, and to make him see 

How beautiful common things can be, 

How heaven may be glimpsed through a wayside 
tree ; 

The gift of an artist’s eye. 



Sarah Johnston 

Everything that heard her play , 
Even the billows of the sea 
Hung their heads , and then lay by; 
In her music is such art, 

Killing care and grief of heart. 

Callie Dudley 

“ Soft is the music that would charm forever; 

The flower of sweetest smell is shy and low." 
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Members 


Edith Corley, Annie Steen Tate, Ollie Sigrest, Hattie Casey, Margaret Sharp, Jessie Rice 
Mr. Berry, Jessie Smith, Leon Reddock, Retus Butler, Ele Steele. 
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Voice Class 

Members 

Margaret Sharp, Evelyn Caldwell, Catherine McComb, Margaret Hutchison, Ethel Corley, 
Fannie Lee Parker, Mr. Peebles, Retus Butler, Edith Corley, Margaret Aden, Lois 
McFearin, Eunice Shrader, Ethel Ethridge, Doris Wallace. 


Chemistry Class 
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EXPRESSION CLASS 


I 



Francis Douglas 

Clinton, Miss. 

Motto: “Hear ye not the hum of mighty 
workings?” 


Agnes McComb 

Motto: ‘Swing in your strokes in order; let hand 
and foot keep time.” 

* 
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“Stute ” Varsity 

Evelyn Christine Caldwell, Marie Reddock, Emma Cowsert, Alma Powell, Jenelle Williams, 
Ethel Corley, Clorinda Turner, Maggie Tate, Tommie McDaniel, Frankie Bolls. 



Town Varsity 

Edna Didlake, Esteen Cole, Annie Steen Tate, Mildred Massey, Frances Douclas, Jessie 
Rice, Camille Williams, Wilma Conerly. 
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Samsonites 

Members 

Jenelle Williams, Evelyn Christine Caldwell, Marie Reddock, Maggie Tate, Tressie White, 
Ruth Buckley, Emma Cowsert, Maggie McElveen. 
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Anaks 

Members 

Ethel Corley, Tommie McDaniel, Alma Powell, Jamye Bishop, Mary Lea, Clorinda Turner, 
Frankie Bolls. 


■ 





Thelma Pigford 
Evelyn Christine Caldwell 
Rebecca Gurney 
Jamye Bishop 


Catherine McComb 
Agnes May McComb 
Sarah Frances Johnston 
Retus Butler 


Tennis 


Marie Reddock 
Thelma Winters 
Doris Wallace 
Callie Dudley 
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ATHLETIC SNAP SHOTS 



Rough Riders 

Members 

Ruth Provine, Thelma Pigford, Alma Powell, Marie Reddoch, Mary Stuart, Lucile Collins, 
Lois McFearen. 
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“ Margarets’ 

“ Get Out and Get Under." 

Margaret Sharp, Margaret Tate, Margaret Hutchison, Margaret Aden 



“Cupid’s Victims’’ 

Evelyne Christine Caldwell, Rebecca Gurney, Fannie Lee Parker, “Tee Boy Berry” 
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EGO CLUB 
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Eight Heathen 

Dorris Wallace, Ethel Corley, Effie Manning, Jessie Smith, Frank Corley, Maggie McEvleen, 
Edith Corley, Leon Reddoch, Sallie Johnston. 


i 





German Club 

Miss Thomae, Edna Didlake, Hattie Casey, Rebecca Gurney. 



Off to France 

Margaret Hutchison, Dollye Dearman, Frances Douglas, Ele Steele, Emma Cowsert, 
Truchen Bailey, Maccie Tate, Nora Marble, Miss Thomae, Ruth Buckley. 


" 
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Pioneer Staff 

Officers 


Dollye Dearman 

Sallie Johnston 

Ethel Corley 

Effie Manning 

Marcaret Sharp 
Leon Reddoch 
Mary Lea .... 

Retus Butler 

Eula Cupit 

Mr. Berry 


Editor-in-Chief 

Ex-Officio 

Business Manager 
Business Manager 
Literary Editor 
Literary Editor 

. Music Editor 

Athletic Editor 

Art Editor 

“ Asleep ” 
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In Mississippi’s annals Hillman’s name stand? 
fair and bright; 

She proudly held her own through the Civil 
War’s long night. 

For sixty years she’s stood for education and for 
right — 

Her glory still goes on. 


CHORUS. 

Hurrah, hurrah, for dear old Hillman! 
Hurrah, hurrah, for dear old Hillman! 
Hurrah, hurrah, for dear old Hillman! 
Her glory still goes on. 







I 






COLLEGE 


II. 

And now her daughters hail from every country- 
side and town ; 

Year by year they’ve left her halls and put by 
cap and gown. 

Many walk life’s common ways, but some have 
gained renown — 

But Hillman still goes on. 


SONG. 

III. 

We today are standing in the proudest of her 
years — 

She’s put by time of sorrow and her time of 
war and tears. 

Let us catch her spirit full of hope for coming 
years 

And take her glory on. 
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THE END 
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ETHEL: What do you think is the best part of our Annual? 

EFFIE: The best comes last always. Our advertisers are 
the best people and they offer the best bargains. 

ETHEL: That’s right. The book should not be put down 
until every ad is read. 
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Hillman College for Young Ladies 

CLINTON, MISSISSIPPI 


Healthful Location 
Good Board 
New Pianos 
Moderate Expenses 
Good Care of Girls 


Thorough Work 
Competent Teachers 
Modern Conveniences 
Satisfied Patrons 
Easily Accessible 


Exceptionally good advantages in PlANO, Art, Voice, EXPRESSION and 
Literary Departments. 

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 



BLUE MOUNTAIN COLLEGE 

FOR YOUNG LADIES 

1. Founded 1873 by Gen. M. P. Lowrey. 

2. Managed by his descendants. 

3. Unbroken history of prosperity. 

4. Highest elevation in Mississippi. 

5. Free from malaria and mosquitos. 

6. Large, gushing, freestone springs. 

7. Deep, inexhaustible, mineral wells. 

8. Excellent drainage and sewerage. 

9. Large campus and Jersey farm. 

10. Nine excellent buildings. 

1 1 . Covered walks between buildings. 

1 2. 1 ,000 feet of broad verandas. 

1 3. Electric lights, steam heat. 

1 4. Private college steam laundry. 

15. Bath rooms numerous and convenient. 

1 6. All dormitories well screened. 

1 7. Lady physician and trained nurse. 

1 8. Wholesome food, homelike care. 

19. Faculty of more than thirty cultured, experienced men and women. 

20. Standard course, normal course, special courses under specialists. 

2 1 . Director of Music who had years of study under best of American 
teachers and three years under three of the Master Musicians of Europe. 

22. Voice teacher vouched for by authorities equal to the highest. 

23. Violin teacher extensively trained under best advantages in Boston. 

24. Two famous expression teachers, excellent expression hall, large expres- 
sion classes, enthusiastic expression spirit. 

25. Up-to-date advantages in fine art, domestic art, domestic science and 
dressmaking. 

26. Among the small mountains and fresh gushing fountains of Northeast 
Mississippi on the N. O. M. & C. R. R., 31 miles south from Middle- 
ton, Tennessee, 338 miles north from Mobile, Alabama, 91 miles 
from Memphis. 

27. We base our claims on merit. Find out whether or not we are worthy 
and trustworthy. If this is the best place for your daughter, send her 
to us for her sake. 

W. T. LOWREY, LL.D., President, 

Blue Mountain, Mississippi. 



Clinton Drug & Stationery 
Company 

Prescription Specialists 
and Chemists 


We invite you to call at any time and inspect our 
Complete Line of Merchandise especially 
adapted to the needs of Hillman 
and Mississippi College 
Students 

EVERYTHING IN COLLEGE NOVELTIES, 

PENNANTS, PILLOW COVERS, PINS, COLLEGE JEWELRY 
AND LEATHER GOODS, LEATHER NOVELTIES, 
DRUGS, CHEMICALS, DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES 

PATRONIZE OUR NEW AND UP-TO-DATE SODA 
FOUNTAIN— ABSOLUTELY SANITARY 

AGENTS: 

SCHOOL AND COLLEGE BOOKS. JACOBS CANDIES, 
EASTMAN KODAKS 
AND PARKER FOUNTAIN PENS 


COURTEOUS 


ACCURATE 


RELIABLE 
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F. M. Greaves & Co. 


Groceries 

Stationery, Etc. 

Your Patronage will be Appreciated 



Special Attention Given All Orders 
From the “STUTE” 


F. M. Greaves & Co. I 

CLINTON, MISSISSIPPI 
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“The World’s Greatest 
Jewelry Establishment’’ 


Having our factory on the premises, and a corps of skilled workmen employed, 
we are enabled to supply you with the finest materials 
and workmanship in 

CLASS PINS, MEDALS, BADGES, RINGS AND 
FRATERNITY JEWELRY 

on the shortest notice at most reasonable prices. Original designs and estimates 
will be furnished if desired. We are official jewelers for a great 
many Fraternities throughout the country. 


OUR STATIONERY DEPARTMENT IS UNEXCELLED 

in its high quality of workmanship and materials. Our artists are 
skilled in their line, and an order entrusted to us is an 
assurance of elegance and refinement, and 
that it will be correct in every detail. 


Mermod Jaccard & King 

JEWELRY COMPANY 

On Broadway at Locust Street. Saint Louis, MISSOURI. 
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Masters 
in {he 
Delectable 
Art of 
Printing 


ensoiJN 

PRINTING CO.J 

NASHVILLE.V 

tjf 




Makers of 
Printing 
*Tkat 
Makes 
Good 


Ohis Book 

Is a Sample of Our Work 

make a specialty of kigk-grade Sckool 
and College Printing, suck as Catalogs, 
Annuals, Booklets, Programs, etc. Our 
printing plant is one of die best equipped and 
most modern in {he entire Souda. We printed 
{his year over fifteen Annuals for suck insti- 
tutions as Vanderbilt University, Tulane Uni- 
versity, University of Alabama, Cumberland 
University, Se\tfanee, Trinity College, Mary- 
ville College, Win^hrop Normal and Indus- 
trial College, Nor4t Carolina State Normal 
and Industrial College, Sullins College, Logan 
Female College, and many others. Samples 
and prices cheerfully furnished upon request. 
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Recognized as Mississippi’s Foremost Store — The Store 
that has made Jackson the shopping center of Mississippi 



There are no strings tied to your shopping in this store. “ What you want—whe n 
you want it." “At a price you will tike to pay." And you may hate your money 
back if you are not satisfied with your purchase. 


We Want Your 
Mail Orders 


K 


JACKSON’S BEST STORE 

ENNINGTON’S 


Mail Orders Have 
Prompt Attention 
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THE DANIEL 




JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 

New Studio in Daniel Building 

Expert Photographing 
for HALFTONES 



College Annual Work a Specialty and Prompt Execution 


IE 
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Years After You Graduate 

Or A. Week From Now 

You will be able to get any book 
of any kind that you want, by 
mail or in person, from 

The Baptist Record Book Store 

Jackson, Mississippi 


The Capital National Bank 

CAPITAL $200,000 

SURPLUS $140,000 

JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 

United States Depository 


OFFICERS 

Z. D. Davis, President R. W. Millsaps, Vice-President 

Thad B. Lampton, Vice-President Amos R. Johnston, Cashier 
Edward W. Freeman, Assistant Cashier 


DIRECTORS 


R. W. Millsaps 
Ben Hart 
C. A. Alexander 
R. L. Saunders 
L. B. Mosley 
Logan Phillifs 
A. A. Green 


Eugene Simpson 
W. J. Davis 
Thad B. Lampton 
W. P. Jones 
W. C. Ellis 
W. D. Hannah 
Z. D. Davis 


BUSINESS ENTRUSTED TO US WILL RECEIVE PROMPT 
AND ACCURATE ATTENTION 

WE CORDIALLY INVITE A PERSONAL INTERVIEW 
OR CORRESPONDENCE 


"A Wonderful Store of Wonderful Values" 


Everything for Men, Women and 
Children to Wear, and the BEST 
of Everything 

AT POPULAR PRICES 

The only Department Store in Mississippi selling exclusively 
for CASH — at what CASH prices should be — and any time 
you are not satisfied with your purchases, you may have your 

MONEY BACK. 

Mail Orders Given Careful Attention 

NEVER A DAY WITHOUT ITS BARGAINS 

THE UNION DEPARTMENT STORE 

WEST CAPITOL and FARISH STS. JACKSON, MISS. 


- ADVANCE STYLES w 

A PRESENTATION OF THE LATEST MODELS IN 

Read}! -to -Wear and Milliner}) 

IS ALWAYS FOUND HERE FIRST 

NOVEL, ATTRACTIVE, INDIVIDUAL AND EXCLUSIVE 

STYLES 

ALSO A LINE OF EXCEPTIONALLY ATTRACTIVE 

DRESS GOODS, SILKS, TRIMMINGS AND NOVELTIES 
AND HIGH-GRADE SHOES 

BE AMONG THE FIRST TO VIEW THEM 

DOWNING -LOCKE CO. 

Jackson, Miss. 


There Is Ju£t One Reason 


WHY SO MANY PEOPLE VISIT 
OUR STORE EACH DAY 


The standard line of Ladies’ Merchandise we handle 
has been vindicated by the wonderful growth of our business 
and the increasing loyalty of our friends. Our service is the 
best, our prices are right, our merchandise beyond com- 
petition. 



Jackson’s Greatest Store 


R. H. JOHNSTON 


DEALER IN 



Merchandise 



Funeral 




CLINTON, MISSISSIPPI 


I THE PLACE FOR i l 

WHITE CHINA FOR DECORATING 
HAND-PAINTED CHINA 

HAVILAND CHINA DINNER SETS, DINNER SETS 
IN OPEN STOCK 

STERLING SILVER SALAD FORKS 
KNIVES, FORKS, SPOONS 
SUGAR SHELLS, BUTTER KNIVES, ETC. 

If It’s Hardware We Have It 

T. McCleland Hardware Co. 

Telephones 82-401 JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 


A fortune in nourishment ! 

A wealth of deliciousness! 

A loaf of unequaled purity and 
goodness. 

T emptingly inviting in flavor and 
highly nutritious — 

EATMOR 

BREAD 

The bread that represents a new era in 
the art of baling. 

Acme Steam Bakery Co. 

Phone 699 1 07 E. Capital St. 

Jackson, Miss. 


Good Furniture and 
House Furnishings at 
Moderate Prices 

Rugs, Mattings 
Shades, Etc. 

Buy) from people with a reputation 
for fair dealings 

Tayl or Furniture & 
Carpet Company 

246-248 E. Capital St, Jackson, Mississippi 



PIANOS AND PLAYER PIANOS 

We handle 

Mason & Hamlin Wellington 

Kingsbury Cable 

Conover Kranich & Bach 

Vose & Sons Everett 

PIANOS 

and PRICE & TEEPLE PIANOS and PLAYER 
PIANOS and ihe famous AUTO-PLAYER PIANO 
We also handle the EDISON DIAMOND DISC 
PHONOGRAPHS 

We sell on easy payments without 
interest. 

We carry a full line of small goods. 
See us before buying. 

The A, Gressett Music House 

Oldest and Largest in the State 
C. E. Sykes, manager 
Capital and Congress Streets 
Jackson, Miss. Meridian, Miss. 


Watkins’ 
Drug Store 


Drugs, Medicines 
Books and Stationery 


PRESCRIPTIONS 
CAREFULLY FILLED AT 
ALL HOURS 


Patronize 

Our Advertisers 



Hamilton 
T ransf er 

Always Ready 

Day or Night 

WHEN YOU WANT TO 
GO TELEPHONE No. 2 

Clinton, Mississippi 



GO TO THE MOVIES 

ALAMO 

THEATER 

IS THE BIGGEST AND BEST 
MOVIE 

IN VICKSBURG 

JUST OPPOSITE 

NATIONAL PARK HOTEL 

Visit them while passing through 
Vicksburg. 

Vicksburg, Mississippi 


BERDON BROS. 

FANCY 

CONFECTIONERS 

AND 

CATERERS 

MAKERS OF 

FANCY CREAMS AND ICES 
FOR PARTIES AND 
RECEPTIONS 

FANCY CAKES 
MADE TO ORDER FOR ALL 
OCCASIONS 

Out-of-town orders solicited. 

Long Distance Phone. 
Vicksburg, Mississippi 


“YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD” 

AT 

RICE & CO. 

FOR 

FINE FURNITURE, RUGS 
STOVES, MATTINGS 
SHADES 
VICTOR 

TALKING MACHINES AND 
RECORDS 

RICE & CO. 

Vicksburg, Mississippi 


MAKE 

McIntyres 

UNDER EDWARDS HOUSE 
YOUR HEADQUARTERS 

McIntyre Drug Co. 

Mail Orders Solicited 


don’t FORGET 

Moore & Culley’s 

Right in the Middle of Uptown 

GOOD THINGS TO EAT 
AND DRINK 

Jackson, Miss. 


Saves Your Money Serves You Best 

KRESS 

The Popular Store where they meet you with a 
smile 

LITTLE THINGS AT LITTLE COST 

COLLEGE GIRLS’ SPECIALS 
PURE CANDY 
DAINTY STATIONERY 
GUARANTEED BEAUTY PINS 
Jackson, Miss. 


Your visit to Jackson is not 
complete unless you visit 

The Majestic Theater 

THE MOST POPULAR 
PHOTOPLAY HOUSE IN 
THE CITY 

An entire change of programme daily. 

Houston D. Bowers 
Prop, and Mgr. 


CUPIT & GAMBLE 

Fresh Meats 

AND 

ICE 

PHONE NO. 47 
Clinton, Mississippi 



YOU MISS LOTS OF FUN 
IN NOT HAVING A KODAK 

getting “snaps” of school, home folks 
or an evening’s outing. 

$2 OR $3 

GETS A GOOD KODAK 

that will make good pictures and does 
not cost much to keep it up. 
Write us for a catalogue. 
EYRICH & CO. - - Jackson, Miss. 



Green Tree 
Hotel 

RATES $1.50 PER DAY 

One block east of Union Station. 

T. O. Byrd, Proprietor. 


THE ISTRIONE 

The most popular and up-lo-dale 
theatre in Mississippi 

Showing the entire output of the 
Universal and Mutual Film companies, 
the two largest producers of moving 
pictures in the world. Mezzanine boxes 
for parties. 

Phone 5 1 6 for Reservations 



Addkison & Bauer 

(Incorporated) 

HARDWARE 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

Bar Iron and Mill Supplies, Pipe and Fittings, Farm 
Supplies. Implements. Agents International Har- 
vester Co. Guns and Ammunition, Fine Cutlery, 
Builders’ Hardware a Specialty. 

(Box 187) 

West Jackson, Miss. 


Howard & Mallory 

CENTS’ FURNISHINGS 

DRY CLEANING AND 
STEAM PRESSING 
“Stute” Work a Specialty. 

Phone 33 

Clinton, Miss. 



Telephone 

Office 60-3 Residence 60-2 

W. D. Potter, M. D. 

OFFICE 

Whitfield Building 

Clinton, Miss. 


BROWN & BAER 

NEWEST AND BEST STYLES OF 

Shoes 

Write for Catalogue and Compare Prices 
with all Competitors 

J. & M. and Howard & Foster Co. 
Shoes for Men, Sorosis for Ladies 
Shoes and Hosiery 

Vicksburg, Mississippi 



EYES EXAMINED FREE 

Henry Yoste Co. 

Jewelers and Opticians 

WATCH AND JEWELRY 
REPAIRING 

Vicksburg, Mississippi 


CHAS. LONG 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

“Home Portraiture” a Specialty 

An Annual to be a book of art must have artistic 
photographic reproduction We do the work at the 
schools in “Home Portrait Way.” That is why our 
services are in such demand. 

WRITE US FOR PARTICULARS 

RESIDENCE STUDIO 

Corner Cherry and Clay Streets 
Vicksburg, Miss. 


BON-TON CAFE 

NEWLY FITTED UP WITH MARBLE 
COUNTERS AND ICE BOXES 

TILE FLOOR. 

SANITARY IN EVERY RESPECT 

CALL AND SEE US— SAME OLD STAND 


2 1 3 W. CAPITOL ST 

JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI 
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